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night. If I could reel off & few yards
of sleep’'—

‘Perhaps I could find you some place
to*—

‘“I'a prefer a desk, if you can find
one. I always sleep best at my desk.
! But, I suppose'’—

‘“There is a couch,
corner dehind the palms.
that do? You could get a nice nap
there, and in a little while I'd find His
Fxcellency for you. But, sir, if T may
why do you waste your life in
dlssipation when you might marry and
sattle down? Just think now! Wouldn't
la dear littla wife and a home of your
own ba better worth while than all
| your clubs? 1 leave it to you {f''—

; “You leava it to me?"' retorted Danllo.
{“Then I make {t clubs.”
|

s!r, over in that
How would

Ay 80,

(Copyright, 1008, by Henry W. Savage.)

are all the world to me. T'ntil T met
you I never thougt I could”’'—

“But, if I may say so''— “Ring off!" grumbled Danilo in his|
“You may not,’ interrupted Danllo, | gleep, vaguely bothered by the loud |
crossing to the couch anl throwing |, jea
himself at full length among {ts cusa- Sonia started
jons. “By-by! ‘It you're walking, calll “Some one Is - iere!” she whispered,
i me early!" " pointing toward the hidden couch.
“,;: aeey hall 1 He spread a handkerchief over Y.IL" “You are mistaken,” contradicted
(it MiRT Ll \ t face and in a moment was sound asleep. | cageada, “and even If it were S0, 1
Danili's name Sonfa iz evilentiy ) flet jeaving Nish to tiptoe out in search ot g, willing for all the world to know
Popoff. how I'—
(‘IIAPT]“R 17 | For a few minutes no soun.f{\ ““’ A long, blissful, sonorous snore from
v !. in the empty salon save »"";thr‘:*o\)ehl
swell and fall of dance musit | gonin 1hu0h0d, her eyes alight with |

Old Love and New. o et by the slumbrous Prince’s |

é¢ ELL, here T am." anncuneed | . vy breathing.
v a tall. slender s h, enter- | ppen Natalle hurried in with De Joli-
Ing the deserted salon a few ' 4, Both lovked anxious.
minutes Iater, with Nish his slde, “How carcless of e the Ambas-
“I'm  here at my call, all gidors wife was exclaiming, *“‘Wuacre
right. but my confounded c€ountry ouy | have dropped the miserable fan?|
dozen’t n to be nd to meet me” e e pusband snould pick it up and
wa'k as not wholly { on it those words you were foolish
vas a flush on t nouzh to write— 1 wonder if I left
o 1 ATT it in the niche on s when we
lo of Mnrs ittache  ware situng there? let's back and
in L. { 1 Paris. As
hiad ueely s d a Ilhey turned back, almost colliding
he bal a delightfully in Sonma, who was entering, De Cas-
fon ) rK a ple p . benind her.
¥ IS ieits ot ‘u Sadowua.' asked Natalle,
his clubs “you saven't seen anything of u white
! pl Xt ivory Laai?  Llve luoked everywhere
Nish was assurnuz t Are— o) e
SERRYOM iinJoondltio sve aim, repliad the Widow, “but I'll
if T may"— s roomm if you haven't made
49 'r 1 rig S0 vawned 1 nere adeady.”
Ia T & I 5 g 1 la g oer, hurricd back
p ller to the stairway.
# e e Sl 3 iy began her searcl, but Cus-
How (o Take on Flesh. § ‘u iicrrupted ner
‘ Phat can wait!” he pleaded. “But 1
RINK pl fawater |cannot. Won't you hear me?”’
D 5 i ; A ¥, foods v ertainly, ' assenied Sonla, cheer-
& JRLSEHOUESRCHERO RS fully “Yo!l are going 10 propuse,
e Vs dari aren't you’"
= ’ A You read 1 $2%
.”'t 8 L’. e “It required little cleverness. You
’ v ‘ “ 1 men are all alike.”
el t no man ever fore loved as I

5 volce

o1 o { 1o ' protested Casc s nis un-
& ) | conseiously in uls emotion. *You

|

rising
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: A Courtship Fuzzie:
i Fna the Fet Lamb!
é B;' Gertrude Barnum. {i

g. E scre having our hadr shampooed by speclal ar- |
V‘J rargemont after regulur work hours. The other cus. |
tomers had departed and the haugaty “nead lady' of
she watched the girlg !
an the bowls.

“T gt night,"” she siid, turning her
Hanond ensagoment ring on her finger to watch Its sparkle,

W hat do ashed Number Nine, as she industriously

4 depat I unbent a little uas
the towels and cl

Jahnny crazy

wher up
iast |

wilshed LPEgR ¢
‘.’; “Fhrtdog with that fellow with the black mustache that |

' unoling ins the clevator—you know." [

X “I wouldn't think your ielow'd stand for it |
o “He'd swand  anything from me: he's wuzzy about |
K A, o, 1 wind lim round my finger, samme $ghis ring. We go
ere | say and when [ say e Ladaes to walt, but 1 al-

wiadting a-purposse.’”
like that Kindi" |
so; but, say, he eats out of my hand like |
@ Lim to card parties oftener thau any

Ludearnum R L

ile don't louk

“Nor he ain't that kind with
a pet lamb. He despises cards, and 1
place.” N

“What for?"

“On, I dunno; just for fun.”

“Soeems like you don't care much for him."”

“Why, sure [ do, but the only way 10 Keep a man is to keep him guessing,
Now if a fellow" —

The sentence was never finished. A blg, stern-looking man opened the door
and the haughty lady hastily put on her hat with many explanations and apolo-
gles, and hurried meekly out behind her taciturn and scowling beau.

“Puzzle—find the pet lamb!’ laughed Number Nine. “lI'm glad some one
bosses her. She's got a few coming to her on our count.'”

As we left the shop a few minutes later my friend Edna remarked:

“It's funny how girls tall like that about the men they're keeplng company
with. 1 wonder why they try to make peoplg think they are she-devils to thelr |
steadies!" |

“1 guess,” sald Number Nine, “while they're getting used to knuckling down |
to a man they have to let off steam to outsiders to keep their pride from burst-

no one ol

ing altogether.'
“But they don't have to knuckle down, either' sald Edna. ‘‘There's a

happy medium between balng hen-peckers and rooster-pecked hens. It's true, 1n‘
one way, what she sald—that you have to keep a man guessing. I mean he
ought to have to find out something about what his girl {s llke and what uh..y1
wants and not have everything his own way. A man will get tired of a slrl:
that jumps through any old hoop he holds up. But one that talks about her
steady like that behind his back is an imitation article. You can bet she won't
hold her own with any real man."
“Can't say,’” slghed Number Nine.
what they do like in a woman,"”
“Well,"" Edna insisted, ‘'there's one thing sure—-they don’t often get it. But
i they see a sample of good oid-fashioned love and layalty they'il put in an
order for more. And there's another thing I'll gamble on. That there Johnny
of your haughty head lady is about on to her shams. If I don't miss my gueu_E
she'll soon be sent back."

HINTS FOR THE HOME

Dresser Cover. of the back plece and sew the sleeve

border to th. borders of hoth the front

DRESSER cover can be made from | and back pleces. Cut the fourth ban-

A three twelve-Inch handkerchlefs | dana handkerchief diagonally into
laid side by side in a row, the !halves., Hem the raw edges and fasten

hemstitched edges being connected by

lace Insertlon or beading, which also

follows the entire circumference with

the borders of each into the sleeve bor-
der, as described, Fasten the neck of
en inch and a half wide plece of lace
eodging 1t. If the beading is run with

“Men are awful queer. It's hard to know

the kimono together In frqnt with a rib.
bon bow. This forms a charmingly
graceful kimono when done—inexpensive

ribbon the effect is pretty. and easlily put on,

Bandana Kimono. To Save Stockings.

FRETTY kimono is made from four OLES can be prevented from being
Jarge bandana handkerchiefs— ! H worn in hoslery by sewing a small
either blue or red. as preferred. | plece of cotton tape to the top

Use one for the entire back plece, the |of the hose, where safety pin or sup-
point turned upward towand the neck. | PoTter fastens, so improving the value
Fold two more handkerchiets diagonally | Of, the This in of argat valos in
for the glesves and fasten the UDPer their flannels, aa well as hosiery, where
Foluts of tah elesve to e upper polat oA are put ia aud removed @9 often,

| amusement,

|

A Serial Romance Founded on the Viennese Operetta

|

|

“S8noring and romance don't go well] stumbleq ta his feet and stood starl:
together, Marquis,” she observed, ‘“‘and, neredutouszly at her.
1z the snoring doesn't seem fkely to “Sonia!’ he exclaimed. “Sonia!™
| stop, tne romance must. You say you Then, recovering himself, he b wel
lare In love with me. And I know you | stiffiy and sa'd:
are In love with my fortune. Good- “l beg your pardon, madame."
by."” ‘No, 1 beg yours' she replied.

“You misjudga me cruelly!”’ Cascada| “Pray go on snoring.'
protested. “You aon't remember me?”’ he asked,

“Oh, no, I don't. Men are all allke. | surprisea.

Good-by." ““Not in the very least,” she an-

As the discomfited Marquis mada his | swered, moving away.
way wrathfully from the room Soniu “Yet you ecalled my name.'
misochievously crept across to the couch, “You were asleep. then. That was
There lay the man, sound asleep, his | giferent.”
tace still coverad by the handkerchief. “And now I am awake—to the foy
sonfa touched his halr. of seeing vou again’

“Scat!" roared Danilo, giving hls head “The joy is all vour own. Is It =o
a shake that let the handkerchief fall | surprising to find me in Paris? 1 am
from his face. hera enjoying my wealth -and free

“Danilo!"” gasped the Widow, starting | dom!"
back. “l congratulate vou on both. Es-

At sound of his name the Prince sat | pecially the freedom."
up. dazed and blinking. Hig wander- “Yes, rreedom (8 one of your fads, [
ing eyes fell on the woman, and with | believe,” remarked Sonia. “Especlally

freedom from marriage. Do you still

an exciamation of utter amazement he

make a hahit of
at the last mn
“Sonia!  You are
rested with moe. vy s
now, not ano
“If it had  rested
mimicked ‘Well, let the
rest. now forgotten’

“hy vou Never by me'

avolding marriage—
nent?”’

unjust If It
hould he my
widow.'*

had
wife
man's
witly you?'" she
Whole story

perhaps

“Oh, ne 1 wr {t every now
and then for wn amusement.  But
it is hard to ¢ k of myse!f as the lit.
tle Marsovian peasant maid, to whom
the Jdashing ivalry  officer, Prince

Danilo, was once engaged; and whom

The Million-

Dollar Kid ¢ & o

B;' R W Taylof

OH DEAR! WHAT ? NO
M %o TICKET;S
SORRY LE BT

MAYBE WE
GET SEATS

SORRY ,SIR!
ALL SOLD
ouT!

TONIGHT
MME
OO

ETRAZZINN|
e

AH! A SPECULATOR!

HIM, LoTTIE!

COPYRIGHT, MCIH Y CHAPPGEL 8.CQ. LTO.

the last
because o?
ently that same ricl

look on the matoh to-

moine!
her

oid uncle at

to marry

! Fwenty millions Is a pretty
W J :
At L it ceems you dlkin't bireak
nar 1 losing me,"”" Ssnecr

my plabelan  heart stood t '/ \
excellor [ soon found co ;
! At | 1sband who v
| fus one  wee after the wediing a

vou to the mate Noxt

OS¢ A band to suilt

- R your- \
self.* 2 ..-'." ’«
1 zain? T am rich =
have everyvthing

“Why should T aArTY A n
“They ara not.
1 »

ety 4 [
love?" he asked, his eves|it to yon.'

And in tIme I'll prove
“Ineluding

devouring her fractle beauty. Bafore «he could answer the Amhas-
“T don't hoelieve ve'" scoffed Sonia | sador and severs! of the guests came

“All men are alik Dozens of them Into the room. At first  opportunity

ira after my money and make love to | Papoff drew Danllo aside.

me hecause they can't get it without 2,"" sald he, impressively, ‘‘you

me. ’ been attacl this legation
“Men are not all fortune-hunters,’”” he |nearly four months

denled hotly, *I, for one” | “Few of my attachments last so
“So thay all say. Each says ‘T love [long,' observed Dar )

love affairs? " §
They have brouzht

fer to
1 of them

yvou!" Kach means

my fortune." “You r
“They d0?" cried |

Danilo, 4n rage at|have hea

the strong insinuation. **Well, hera's | ¥ou to the brink of ruin. You are al-
[ one that doesn’t. [. for one, shall never| Most penniiess. Here is my plan to
say to you, ‘T love you!'* save you, also, to give you a chance to
save your country fr ankruptey
A strange smile stole across her face SR o RORLIEYRLEORBAR KEUDLL YL
want you to marry A

She came very close to where he stood.

= a “To WHAT?" cria anil
So close that the faint perfume of her o 2k 2 ! Danilo.

“To marry. eautiful Fomar ¥
| halr was sweet in his nostrils. So close hO‘T 'l',\\:r:i xul"ll‘ 44 “\‘I“ todss disk,
. 2 i f, llion m Sor
|r:..1r her breath was warm. upon his S‘lt.lﬂ\'l ”"\?,W niiio Mme, Sorla

{ ips. 8o close that his bewildered sou) | ™ .. =

CAN
FROM

GRAND OPERA
TICKETS ? ONLY
TWO LEFT!

How

#40 Eacy!’
CNLY Two
LEFT, SIR!

HELLO LOTTIE! THE OPERA BUT

WHAT'S THE
TROUBLE ?
N——e

Fee‘ I HAVENT
| THAT MuCH

\WITHEMER

WE WANT To HEAR

) THEY ARE
i's | CHEAP AT
f40 eacy’

I3

P |

Q0H'! THE MILLION Now |

DOLLAR KD

WON'T
BE DISAPPOINTED
AFTER ALL'

OF (OURSE AS THERE

ARE ONLY “Two SEATS,

MR DUBB LOSES!
-4

You ARE
S0 KIND'

I'LL GINE You
A HUNDRED
FOR THE Two'

l

| struggled {n vain to hide from the glory

I whispar aas ghe asked:

and to the lashes with a tiny camel's-

| of the lotion touches the eye itself,

'Nose Large and Red.

F,
8 turns red In cold weather shows| covered saucepan, pour In three
0

| the cold alr to inhale deeply through|massage.

**Never!" returned Danllo, angrily, us
he rose to end the interview,

“Then a Frenchman w!ll marry
and her fortune, and our country
be ruined.'

“I won't marry her,"” repeated Dantio,
“and she won't marry me. But for :n.)’
country's sake I'll keep any French-'
man from marrying her."

“But how?"

“You shall see!"

(To Be Continued.)

In her eyes. Her voice was a musical

her
will

“You'll never say to me ‘I love you?' *

There was an Infinlty of allurement |
in the tempting words. Danilo, with a |
mighty effort, shook off the spell and
ghouted:

“Never! Never! Never!”

‘“That's a comfort she sald coldly,
drawing away and ‘king to vell her
keen disappointment ‘‘But,"” Bhe i
added, more softly, “why not say it if
you really want to?'”

“I don’t want to!" he declared sulklly.

“An1 you promise faithfully you'll
never say to me ‘I love you? " Y

Agaln she was perflously close to him.
Agaln his eyes tore themselves free
from the pleading seductiveness of hers,
as he reiterated:

“I promise! I'm not golng to make a
fool of myself or be made a fool of."

“ls that a declaration of war?"
queried Sonia.

“No. Of friendship.
to say {f I asked
you would merely

“Probably. All

Look to Your Arms.

ON'T stand or =it
D arms folded.

By doing so you pull your
shoulders forward, flatten your chest
and impair deep breathing.

The chest becomes so flattened
down that it requires constant effort
to keep it In the proper position.

As soon as you forget vourself
down goes your chest, and one of the
quickest ways to make you forget
to hold the chest up and out is the
habit of folding the arms.

with your

Do you mean
you to be my wife
laugh at me?”
men are allke.”

Health and Beauty. |

By Margaret Hubbard Ayer.

utmost and hold your breath for a mo-
ment. Do this several times unti]l you
feel in a glow. There is a small instru-

Scant Eyebrows.

G.—Here s the eyel:

i vye-

3 v o . sslred: ‘o~
;:,.,1 Igr::;‘"or U.‘l]'-"{o*’f’lt:‘ xjd 0= | ment, something like a clothespin, which
. gne, 21-2 ces; fluld eX= | wi)| reduce a fat nose, but the process
tract of jaborandl, 2 drams. Agltate In-| o somewhat tedlous
gredients till thoroughly Incorporated. ]

Face Too Stout.

D.—Good faclal massage, elther

by band or by electricity, will

¢ TPeduce the superfluous flesh on
Your face,

The Sage Tea Tonic.

S.—Below 1s the formula requested:

M Green tea, 2 ounces; dried garden
« 8age, 2 ounces. Put into a close! .

Apply to the eyebrows with the brush

hair paint brush. The brush must be
freed from any drop and passed lghtly
along the edge of the cyellds, exercising
extreme care that no minutest portion

H.—The fact that your nose

uarty
| that your circulation s sluleshbf bolling water and allow to s?mmv--
and that you require deep breathing and till reduced one-third. Take off t!.o

physical
practising

culture exor‘clses. l'.o:i!da!‘m,,.‘.e and leave In the saucepan twen:.

deep  breathing  regularly, | four hours. Straln and botile. Apply
try and remember whenever you strike|¢, the scalp once a day with v.guro.s
: ‘ This will gtaln the piilow {f
the nestrils, expand the lungs to thelr the halr {s still wet.

I
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An Insuffictent Salary.

Dear Betty:
AM twenty and am In love with a gir!
I of seventeen. I get $12 a week. Do
you think we could live comfortabiy
on that? WILLIAM D.
Your salary e not large enongh and
you are both too young to marry.

A Birthday PFarty,

Dear Detty:

AM seventeen. Two months ago I
made the acquaintance of a young
gentleman whom I dearly love. Iam

about to give a birthday party and

would like to invite him, but I do not

know how to act upon the subject. 1

see him occasionally. L. L.
Write him a note asking him to come

to your birthday party, or when you

see him glve him a verbal invitation

He Didn"t Call,

Dear Betty:
-I-IIROL'GH a firtation I became In-

fatuated with a young man who
works in the same building with
me. He accompanied me home a few
evenings and asked to call on me. 1
consented, but he falled to keep the ap-
pointment. The next time I met him
he apologized and again asked to
call. This time he came, but upon the
naxt appointment again falled without
any excuse. I am anxious to continue
the acquaintance of this young man, |
but I would ltke to know what would |
be the wisest thing for me to do. A.
The young man sexus very fickle.

Treat him coolly and perhaps he will

Givey
Jedvice

On Courtship o

of young men, but you are too old to
be whipped. As you say you lok very
yvoung, it s best not to go withh men
until you grow older. However,
is no harm in having boy friends.

She Writes Him Postals.

Dear Betty:

Keep his appointments in  the future,
However, 1 advise you to give him up,
as he doesn’'t seem to care for you very
much,

Too Young for Boys.

Dear Betty:

there

AM seventeen but very small. My AM nineteen &nd am deeply in love
mother treats me Illke a child of with a girl of the same axe who
‘welve and says 1 am too young to lives in Boston. I correspond with
o with young men. One night when | ser, but she answers my letters with
slie found out that I had met a young | postals. Do you think If she cared for
man she flogged me severely, Do you | me she would answer with I .«:..!,'

think T am too young to go with fel-
lows? B. E.
You are too young to think seriously

Would it be proper for me to write an
ask her If slie cares for me? A. B,
1 do not think the girl cares for you

Out of the Mouthis of Babes.

ISITOR—Emma, what would you do If you had everything you wanted?
V Littde Emma—Oh, 1 guess 1'd begin all over again

Little Harold—Papa, dld Solomon have 700 wives?

Paps~I believe he ¢id, my son.

LittXa Harold—Was he the man who sald, “Give me liberty or =lve me
death?'”

Little Bobby—Uncle John, does hair grow on your face because you
shave?

Uncle John (who i{s bald)—Yes, Bobby.

Little Bobby-—Then why don't you shave your head?

“I know what the preacher meant when he spoke of the lay,members
this morning,"” remarked little Fred on his way home from church,
““Wihat dld he mean, dear?' queried his mother.
“He meant chickens,” answered Fred. ‘I heard him tell papa the other
ley that there was a lot of gossiping old hens in his congregation.”"—Chicago
ews.

K
% |
% |
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Marriade

very deeply or she would write you
letters. It is write
and ask her if she cares for you it you

wish her to do so

Ask Her Leawe to Call, !

Cear Detty:

proper for you to

I' a recent party 1 was introduced
A to and became infatuated with
a young laly, After the affair I
rorted her home, but on arriving at
doorstep became timid and did not
ask her if 1 could call again, which
1 wish to do. W1 s the proper thing |

to say in such a case? Is it proper |
for a voung man to ask, only having |
met the lady that same ght?
PERPLEXED.
Write the young Iady a note asking
her it you may call, or the next timo
vou meat her ask her permission to
call. It is proper to ask the young
lady, even though you have met her
hut once.
Her Friend Is Jealous.
Dear Betty:

HAVE a very dear girl friend who 13|
angry with me because a young gen. |
tleman she cares for showers his at-
tentions on me. She thinks 1 ought to |

tell him not to he attentive to me and
that 1 should not go out with him. Do
you think I ought to do thiz, as I like
the young gentleman very much?

A B,

You have every right to accapt the at-
tentions of the young man {f he wishes
| to devote himself to you. Your triend |
should not expect you to give up an ad-
mirer because ehe likes him, too,

May Manton’s Daily Fashions.

HIERE areagruu:
T many advantages
in the bath robe
that {s made at homo.
It is apt to be more
roomy and comtort-
able, and 1t is apt o
fit more satisfactor-
fly than any other
sort. This one is cut
with straight lower
edges and consequent -
ly is pecullarly well
adapted to the blank-
and hordered ma-
434§ m
can,
utii-

ets
Ler
vogue;

1s s0 1
but {t

neverthieless, be

ized for plain fabries
also. |‘m-'-(1 blankets
and cotton elder-
downs  are much liked
and are both warm
and soft, but wool
maierials also are
correct, and nothing
makes a really moda
practical and satls-

factory garment of
the sort than Turkish
towelling,

The quantity of  ma-

terial required far
the medimin siza =
814 yards 27, or 4153
yards 44 or 50 Inchea
wide, or one bath
robe blanket,
Pattern No. BNUD
is cut In sizay for a
- 84, 30, 85, 0, 42, &
Man's Bathrobe—Pattern or 48-1ngh breust.

5895,

Ne.

. )
¢ Call or send e il to OHE EVINING WORLD MAY MAN-
How to ! TON FASHION 1IURISAU, No. 21 West Twonty-third street, Now
Obtain York. Send ten cents in coin or stamps for each puttern ordered.
Thene IMPORTANT —Writa your name and address plaiuly, and al-
Patterss ways speclfy slze wanted. i
)3 ESLES v v~



